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churches of Russia and Bulgaria, would have been a
worthy rival to the Pope.
That dream was broken, but the old quarrel took a
new shape; for the Archbishop of Canterbury began
an extensive flirtation with the Patriarch. He persuaded
the Patriarch Meletios to recognize the orders of the
Anglican church. There was much rejoicing in the
Church of England, but the Archbishop never realized
that for his part he was expected to produce not fine
words about spiritual reunion, but horses and men and
guns. In the failure of the Allies came ruin to the
Patriarch.
For myself I found the greatest problem was to arrive
at the facts and the truth of any subject.   Facts, as we
understand them, did not exist.   For an example, to
us the figure " 2" represents a definite entity.   In
Turkey it was a hazy outline and wandered down to
zero on one side and up to a thousand on the other.
The art of lying had been carried to such a finish as to
complicate life unduly.   With us lying is a luxury for
which we have to pay dearly, but in Turkey it was a
necessity of life.   Everything said by anyone was auto-
matically a lie, and the lie was no simple, straightforward
lie but a complicated affair sometimes with an object,
often based on a substratum of truth, but just as often
it was a matter of habit.   Life was spent in doing mental
addition or subtraction sums and guessing at the answers.
That subterranean mentality was the essential part
of the life, and it was aptly illustrated by the history of
a friend of mine.   He was a Scotchman and over fond
of power.   He was also a friend of Damad Ferid Pasha,